
A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Pet. I marry muft you. For you muft vndcrftand he ®oe* 
but to fee a noyfe that he heard.and is to come againe.° 
Thj/fMoO: radiant Viramus, moft Lilly white of hue 
Of colour like the red rofe on triumphant bryer, * 

Moft brisky Iuuenall.and eke moft louely lew, 

As true as trueft horfe,that yet would neuer tyre, 
lie meete thee Tiramut ,* t Ninnies toombe. 

Pet.Nimu toombe man.- why you muft not fpeake that 
yet ; that you anfwer to Pirampu : you fpeake all your part 
at once,cuc$ and al .Piramus enter,your cue is paft ; it is nc- 
uer tyre. 

Thyf. 0,3s true as trueft horfe,that yet would neuer tyre. 
Pir . If I were fair ej'hisby I were oncly thine. 

Pet.O monftrous.O ftrange. We are haunted ; pray ma- 
tters ftye maftersjhclpe. 

Rob. I le follow yoUjIle leadeyou about a Round, 
Through bogge, through.bufh, through brake, through 
Sometime a horfe lie be,fometime a hound, (bryer 

A hogge,a headleflc bearc,fometimea fire. 

And neigh,and barke,and grunt, and rore,and burnc, 
Like horfe, hound,hog,bcare,fire, at eucry turne. Exit, 

Bot.Why do they run away ? This is a knauery of them 
to make me afeard. Enter S norot. 

Sn.O Bottom, thou art chang’d ; what do I fee on thee? 
'Bof.What doyoufee?you fee an aflehead ofyourowtu 
Do you ? 

Enter Peter quince. 

Pet . Blefle thee Bottome , blefle thee ; thou art tranflated. 

Extt, 

Bot.l fee their knauery; this is to make an afle of me, to 
fright me if they could ; but I will not ftir from this place, 
do what they can. I will walke vp and downe hecre, andl 
will fing that they fhall hearc I am not afraid. 

The Woofell cocke,fo blackc of hew, 

With Orange tawny bill, 

The 
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The Throttle, with his note fo true. 

The Wren with little quill. 

Tytania. What Angell wakes me from my flowry bed ? 
Bot . The Finch, the Sparrow,and the Larkc, 

Theplainfong Cuckow gray ; 

Whofc note full many a man doth marke. 

And dares not anfwcr,nay. 

For indeed.who would fethis wittofofoolilh a bird ? 

Who would giue a bird the lye,though he cry Cuckow,nc- 
uer fo ? 

Tjta.l pray thee gentle mortall,fing againe. 

Mine eare is much enamored of thy note ; 

On the firft view to fay, to fweare 1 louc thee. 

So is mine eye enthralled to thy fhape. 

And thy faire vertues force (perforce) doth moue me, 

Bot. Mc-thtnks miftrefle, you (hould haue little reafon 
for that : and yet to fay the trurh,reafon and loue keepe lit- 
tle company together, now adayes.The more the piety, that 
fomehoneft neighbours will not make them friends. Nay 
lean glceke vpoti occafion. 

7)r<*.Thou art as wife, as thou art beautifull. 

2?ot.Not fo neither : but if I had wit enough to get out 
of this wood,l haue enough to fetue mine owne turne. 

Tjta. Out of this wood, do not defire to goe. 

Thou fhalt remaine here, whether thou wilt or no. 

Iam a fpirit of no common rate : 

The Sommer ftill doth tend vpon my ftate. 

And 1 do loue thee ; therefore go with me, 
lie giue thee Fairies to attend on thee ; 

And they (hall fetch thee Iewels from the deepe* 

And fing, while thou on prefled flowers doft fleepe^. 

And I will purge thy mortall groflenefle fo. 

That thou fhalt like an ayry fpirit go. 
r Peaft-bloJ[om*, Cobweb ,(JMoth,and ftfttftard-feed. . 

Enter feme Fairies. 
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